THE  TOMB   OF   SALIH  AND   THE   SEI*AR   COUNTRY

beduin pointed out a long grave which they said was twelve cubits long
and was the grave of Nebu Mola Sodaf, their prophet, though really the
tribal ancestor. Here it seemed to me, as it had seemed to the Bents at
Qabr Salih, that there was a wonderful continuity of tradition preserved
by the beduin. The Wadi Sodaf is quite unknown to the educated people
of Hadhramaut and yet Arab genealogies give Sadaf as one of the descend-
ants of Hadhramaut the son of Qahtan.

During the afternoon we were met by9 Awadh bin Tannaf, the son of the
Sei'ar chief, whose father had sent him to meet us. I thought there was
something a bit ominous in this unusual eagerness and I was not wrong.
We climbed steadily all the afternoon while the wadi became narrower and
narrower until we reached an 'aqaba. When we had mounted this we
found ourselves again on top of the world, for die first time since we had
descended to Du'an sixteen days before. It was a brown stone jol, utterly
barren.

By about six o'clock we had reached our highest point on the plateau
land to the north of the Wadi Hadhramaut. It was over 3,600 feet and we
had climbed a thousand of them since morning. We then descended
towards Qa' al Fadhul near which we camped in an open stony plain with a
litde vegetation. We were now on the watershed which separates the
,wadis running south towards the Hadhramaut from those that run north
into the 'Great Desert.

We had now been travelling for three and a half days but had not
reached Ba Rumeidan. On Monday and Tuesday our beduin had told
us we ought to be there by eleven o'clock to-day, Wednesday, November
28th, but the night before they had hedged about this so that as soon as we
had breakfasted I called for 'Amr the Muqaddam and Suleiman to find out
the truth. Faced with, the direct question it appeared that we could not
reach Ba Rumeidan to-day and perhaps not until late the next day
(Thursday). Further enquiries elicited the information that it would take
us at least three full days to get to 'Eiwa from where we were, four days to
the edge of the desert and six into the desert itself As I was due back in
Aden as near the 2oth December as I could manage,- such a programme was
not possible. I did not feel justified in spending the extra rime for other
reasons, the principal being that as Suleiman, Tannaf '$ son-in-law, and
'Awadh, his son, were with me, I could get information about their country
from them. Hassan had also found out by judicious enquiries from due
camdmen that the great idea had been to entice us to Ba Rumeidan, Once
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